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"Honey and Currency." 3

u , ;nt;mber rw
Mk; Morris: In the 5th number of

'Ohio" on this subject, the author sets but
With two. propositions, the first of which is,

':: that, "our banks of circulation, as at pres-
ent constituted, are the bane and the de-

struction of our 'manufactures.' And the
second one,4 that "No ' country can fully
.developejts own resources, or enjoy all
the advantages of its natural capacity for

- jlM creation of wealth; without a division
b! labor." 'The latter proposition is cer-
tainly correct on; and although, it may
he, regarded as a source of some gratifi-"OAtio- n

that "Ohio" is not on the wrong
vide of it, but on the contrary defends the
proposition with commendable zeal and
ability, yet the idea is by no means a new
one; it is an important plank in the plat-
form of the great; 'American System,"
originated and defended, by such men as
Clay, Webster, Adams, Jackson, &c., 6sc.
Then it is, with the doctrines of the former
proposition, that the writer , proposes to
deal in the present number.
V' Are7"our! Banks of circulation, as at
present, constituted the bane and the de-

struction, of our manufactures!" In the
first place vOhio" seems to labor under a
crand ' delusion, one which is altogether
fatal to' his arguments." y' He assumes the
position, that the manufacturing countries
pf.Europe are hard money countries havin-

g-no banks of circulation. Ilenca he
Sysj ?the European buys his materials

send manufactures his goods at hard money
prices, and be sends here and sells at our
inflated paper imoney prices, he, there-

fore, demands and 'receives the specie.
- Thus- - while he t Bells at the inflated paper

frio.ney prices, with7 merely such a deduc- -

i lion. as enables him to. drive our own citi- -

2nsout of the in ar,ket,' he really gets those
. enormous prices in gold and silver, and
. carrieslhem": home,., where their value is

hof depreciated by paper issues." Can it

.f possible that Ohio"1 has never heard
the '. Mammoth Bank of Engl and . with

its tremendous capital of some 865,000,-O0O"an- d

wldch 'receives in its ordinary
.transactions, about four millions of dollars
iafjiQle daily?. The; whole number of

joint stock banks in England, in 1840. with
their branches was 653, to which add 550

'.private' banks, and the number s 1208.
In,Scotland there was' at the same period
J 69 banks and branches, making an ag
gregate of these "soft money mints-- ' of
137, irt lngianu ana ocouanu atone.

Alm'oat' all Banks in this countrv are
j3anks ,both 'of deposite and issue." In-

formation for the People, by Chambers,
fol. Z, page 267.'. And on page 27 1, speak-

ing of, the Scottish bonks, the author re- -

arks: ." From the first issue of the bank
potes in. 1704, to, the year 1830,' a single

. fanic or general run did not occur in Sco-

tland, although, during at least two-third- s

W the Intervening period, paper money
had been used to the almost total exclusion

tf a gold currency. , And on the curren-
cy of Great Britaid he continues: "Bank

. potes and bills together constitute the pa-9- r

j?urjency.of the country; jt is calcu-

lated that while the melalic: currency sel-

dom exceeds' three millions of pounds
sterling, the paper currency or amount of

negotiable paper in circulation, is perhaps
- "two "hundred millions of 'pounds," ' (or

about. 8950,000,000.) vol." 2, page 265
; Add "to" the above r.Jthe 300 millions of
pounds sterling of government securities,
or 3 per cent". ' consols.'which enter largely
Into the business transactions of commerce
and trade, in the shape of a medium of
exchange, ana tne reaaer will oe enaDtea
to-for- m a tolerably correct opinion of the

' kind, and extent,' of the currency employ- -'

ed by the greatest and most successful
; - iftanafacturing country in the world.1

; VVere we to make a comparison be- -

Tween the p aper money circulation of Great
.Britain, and the United States, we would

: perhaps not find it very different, in pro

portion to the. metalio basis of .each; nor

ifpuld it be very material, provided it was
": rell secured; and convertible at the will of
. fae holder ipj.o specie. 1 he two countries

are so cwsvalyuuentiQea in their, commer
feial transactions and interests, that no per
manent expansion can take . place in the

business circiilatibn of the one, but it will

pass off and 'waste its force in the other,
"&ndthu neutralizf, itself, having found its

level. .jiist.as naturally will this be the

case as that the wide waters of the Atlan-- -

tie, which separate tha two countries, will

' find its. common1 level," after having been
disturbed by a gale.- - Seeing then tuat the

; hard money of Great Britain is fully; as
oil as our. own, we must seek for other

caused than those alledged by "Ohio,. for

the 'flourUhirg condition of their manufac-- '
; iure's:, and the 'sickfyondiorj of' our own .

: It wilt be borne in mind, that, although

frnil Briin)s a wealthy nation j with a

dense population her wealth is sot dis

tributed amongst the masses, but confined
to the few. Her policy of Government,
which is a mixture of Monarchy, Aristoc-
racy, and Republicanism, is well calculat-
ed to keep up a monied aristocracy, which
can and does control the commercial and
manufacturing business of the nation. In
this respect it differs wholly from our own.
Glorious difference, truly!!!

'Great Britain, with her. governmental
policy, her land and money monopolies,
and with her highly redundant population,
finds but little difficulty in subjecting the
masses to a state of vassalage, but little
better than American slavery. Their pau-
per population, which is immense, must be
fedand, clothed;, hence the manufacturer
very .naturally avails himself of the bene-
fits of their labor, which he gets at a mere
nominal price, say from 12 to 15 cents per
day, with board to be sure, but no meat.
Thus the Englishman is enabled to "de-
scend nearly a half mile into deep mines
to procure his coal," but can still compete
successfully with the American manufac-
turer, "whose coal abounds near the sur-
face of the earth." England, with her
small territory, and dense population, finds
it greatly to her advantage to manufacture
for a large portion of the world, which she
is, to a great extent enabled to do, by her
carefully devised system of low prices for
labor Here then the. problem is solved.

The United States have a wide extent
of territory , millions upon millions of acres,
uninhabited, and consequently a? sparse
population. . No pauperism to control the
prices of labor. The masses are enlight
ened, free, untrammeled by any system of
oppression, and consequently their labor
is well rewarded. In this land of liberty
and ' equality, the demand for labor is
greater than the supply. In England it is
just the reverse. The American manufac-
turer, has to pay American prices for la-

bor; hence he is not able to compete with
English pauper labor, without an adequate
protection from government. . But "Ohio"
would grant this protection in a very

not by increasing the currency
of. England and. in a corresponding pro-

portion the prices of labor and materials;
no, by no means, but simply by reducing
our own to the hard money standard, 'and
thus obviate ' the necessity for'"protection '.

The banks he says "are the bane and the
destruction of our manufactures," they
raise the prices of materials and labor,
far above the pauper labor of England.
The Englishman gets his "labor and ma-

terials at hard money prices." The Amer-

ican must get his labor and materials at
"hard money prices" in order to compete
with the Englishman successfuily'Ts this
not the only plain, honest, sensible deduc
tion, which can be drawn from "Ohio's"
arguments? He asks, "then why do not
manufactures flourish amongst us, since
they are so essential to our welfare?" and
replies by asking, "Why does not a fami-

ly flourish that settles down near a marsh
and gets the shaking ague? As the swamp
ruins the health of the unfortunate family,
so our Banks of circulation ruin and de-

stroy our manufactures." .Thus we see

that the "marsh" and the "swamp," must
be drained, or removed, or this un fortu

nate family, probably, die with the shaking
ague. The Banks must be. drained, or
removed, to prevent the deadly miasma
from going up in the shape of Bank bills,
"which are the bane and the destruction
of our manufactures," by raising the prices
of our labor and materials. Can there be
any other inference drawn, or hasjreason
lost her sway of empire?

; "Ohio" appears to be utterly at a loss
to know how the European gels his pay
for the manufactured articles he sells us,
in any thing else, than gold and silver.
He seems not to have conceived the idea,
that we sell them any thing in exohange
Now suppose that we sell them just the
same amount that we buy of them, would
it take. any gold and silver to pay for our
imposts? Is it not apparent that the ex
change would be made without drawing a
dollar? - And it is conceded to be very un
wise for a nation, as well as a family, to
buy more than it sells. The exportations
from the United States to England alone,
for the year ending June 30, 1851, was,
$1 13,273,187. The imports from England
for the same time was $90,6 12,238, show-

ing a balance in our favor of 22 millions.
During the same period we received from
England $97,532 in gold and silver, more
than she received of us.

The above figures are given merely to
show the absurdity of the idea, that the
Englishman "really gets those enormous
prices in gold and silver, and carries them
home when their value is not depreciated
by paper

(
money . issues." Therefore,

"Our Banks of circulation as at present
constituted" are not "the bane and the
destruction of our manufactures." And
it' is' to be hoped that "Ohio" will ' avail
himself of the first convenient opportunity,
as he very promptly did, on a former occa-
sion:, to f 'disavow", those obnoxious con-

clusions, to which his positions and argu-
ments' are tqoat hopelessly subjected.' ""

' :'"' .' A NATtyB. '

A BACHELOR'S SONG-- .

Oh, no! I never mention it,
I dare not breathe the name,

A bachelor I've always been, ,

And would remnin the same;
But jokes on jokes you play on me,

To make me change my lot;
But when you win the truth from me,

I say "I'd rather not!"

You bid me seek, in married life.
The charms that others see.

But were I now a mHrried man.
You'd find no joy in me;

Ti true that I can call no more
On those I oft have met.

I do not grace their parlies fldw,
But how can I regret?

For O! there are so many things
' Recall the past to me.
The pleasure of a tingle life

So happy, calm and free.
The

'
joy I've known in flirting with

All maiden young and lair;
Aye, each coquette I look, upon.

Invites me to beware!
. . .

You tel! me married men are now
The gayest of the gay

You hint that bachelors are fools!
I heed not what you say.

Like me, perchance, you struggle
With a feeling ot despair;

But if you'd live as I would'live,
A married life forswear.

From the Ohio Farmer.

HOW JOE GOT HIS PARK.
A TRUE STORY.

Once upon a time, not more than .a
thousand years ago, there lived, in the
pleasant hale town of R , a family by
the .name of Selden, who, on account of
wealth and noble descent, and an untar-
nished reputation, stood high in the esti-

mation of all classes of society, and rank-
ed among the aristocracv, for even the
quiet country-town- s of America boast of
caste, and are as exclusive in the mainte-
nance of an "Upper Crust," as any me-

tropolis in the old World or New.
There was a large family of sons, how-

ever, to be provided for and set up in busi-
ness, and Mr. Selden flattered himself that
he was doing quite well enough by his
eldest Joseph if he gave him, on leav-
ing the parental roof, some three years af-

ter he became of age, a farm. All the
neighbors united in saying that "it was a
smart chance," and Job himself thought
the same; and, as he was industrious and
frugal, he soon contrived to get a good
team and farming tools, with which he till-

ed the soil, and it was a matter of small
concern to him that his father still held the
deed of his farm, as ho had long been ac-

customed to call it.
Thre was a small, but conveniently

arranged house ' upon '"the-farmwilti- - a
neat, white fence enclosing the front yard,
which had never been cut up into flower
beds and walks, but rejoiced in an un-
broken carpet of green velvet sod. A clus-
ter of lilacks occupied one corner, a beau
tiful snow ball tree another, while a variety
of roses adorned the paling, and a thrifty
eglantine clambered over the front win
dows to the eaves, forming little fairy bow-

ers for the retreat of summer's warblers.
and it was with pleasure that, on one of
his visits to the cottage. Joseph discovered
a little Phebe, building her new nest in
the leafy shade. Some men would have
passed such a thing unnoticed, but Joseph
Selden was'possessed of a refined sensibil-
ity, and was a great admirer of Nature,
and it was a relief to him to steal away
from the outside show of the world and
find happiness in the artless breath of the
wholesome Dame, who, though driven
from the hautfts of men, still reigned un-
molested in the sylvan grove where she
smiled from the flowers, wept from the
twilight clouds, spake from the whispering
foliage, laughed from the rills, and warbled
forth her pure, joyous lays from a thou
sand feathered throats. It would not,
therefore, be expected that a man with
such tastes, would rudely tear away the
rustic tenement, or raise his hand to harm
its tiny architect. - But there was another
reason why Joe watched with such inter
est the process of building, and settling in
and enjoying that little home, by the hap
py bird. There were many happy thoughts
suggested thereby, and there was a charm
in that low call, "Phebe! Phebe!" and he
often caught himself listening to it, till he
dreamed himself away into the bright little
world of his own imaginings, and a jaunty
little figure ' bustled about those cottage
floors, and a hand parted the foliage o
the eglantine, while a pair of blue eyes
gazed expectantly out, and a sweet voice
called "Joseph!" not rhebe; but its into
nations were the same as the meek, mod
est, half plaintive cry, "Phebe, Phebe!"

Joe had good reasons of h'n own "for
loving his dear Phebe Larl, who, though
amiable and pretty, active and intelligent,
and greatly beloved by all who knew her,
had the misfortune to be poor, and, con
sequently, ignorant, having never served
out her four years at a boarding-schoo- l,

or seminary, but being obliged to content
herself with adding to her stock of knowl
edge acquired at the common . district
school, by reading, during her leisure
hours, such books as she deemed instruc
tive, and by writing out her thoughts in
prose or poetry, as her mood dictated,
which writing, however, was always con
signed to the "pigeon hole" of her port
folio, never to be produced to other eyes
than her 8 and occasionally to Joseph s.

Phebe had sufficient relf-respe- to re
ceive the addresses of young Selden, with
out distrusting his motives, and when he
breathed his love, she was nothing loth to
enter into an engagement to become his
wife at some future day, and she had too
much sense to heed the warnings and sus
picions of admirers to beware of the pride
of the Seldens. : -

: J '

Am 1 not his equal in talent and re-

spectability, and does not my love satisfy
the cravings of his heart, just as well as
the love ot an heiress; and shall we not be
just as happy together as we could be were
i accompusneu in me mynaa nuie varie-
ties and nothings of a fashionable educat-
ion?-' Do we not love, and ere we not en
gaged, and won't people keep , quiet when

they see us nicely settled in Rose Glen,
leading an honest, happy life, asking no
odds of any of them? she would say to
herself while silently listening to her pra-
ting friends.

let Phebe was by no means ignorant
of the feelings of the Seldens with regard
to her becoming Joseph's wife. Her lover
had deemed it just and right to inform her
of the opposition he met with from his fam- -

Iy, and the time of their nuptials was far
awav among the uncertain hopes of the
future; yet Phebe toiled industriously on,
making such preparations for house-keepin- g

as she could with her limited time and
means, without knowing when the little
store might be called into requisition.

She was sitting one evening in the porch
of her humble dwelling, sewing busily
away at the risk of her eyes, when a foot-
fall suddenly startled her. She sprang up
with her usual cheerful greeting, but her
quick eye detected a mask in the bright
smile and gay tone of her lover. She was
not long in lifting it, however, although
the resolution had been made and re-ma-

to withstand her efforts; and at last the
secfet was out. Mr. Selden had remon-
strated again and again, with his son. con-
cerning his alliance with Phebe, until, on
that day, becoming enraged at the cool
perseverance of the young man, he had
declared that he would "never give him a
deed of the farm until he showed himself
a wise man by keeping aloof from pau-
pers." Joseph had appealed to the bet
ter feelings of his father, but all in vain.
he was inflexible. His pride was aroused,
he took down the genealogy of the Seldens,
and traced their regal line of ancestry,
pointed but to the wayward youth the
many wealthy and renowned families,
grafted into their stock by "honorable al-

liances," as he chose to term them.
All this, and much more was communi

cated to Phebe. on that balmy spring eve
ning, as she sat upon the door stone, be-

side the object of her first, pure love. Then
followed a long whispering conference, in
the entreating tones of the lover, and the
wavering, fluttering remonstrances of the
maiden. Could it be they were quarrel
ing? They certainly seemed to disagree
about something. But at last a treaty was
made, a perfect understanding was estab
lished, and, at what hour they parted, it is
needless to mention. Phebe sought her
pillow, 'not to sleep and dream, hut to
meditate upon the step she was about to
take; but this is anticipating. -

A few days after the above conversa-
tion, Joseph Selden drew up his spirited
team at the gate of widow Carl, and in -- a
few moments after, the light carriage was
whirled away, bearing the lovers town- -

ward-Elopo-
?-

not-they- i how. could 'they?
Phebe s mother had not the slightest ob
jection to the union of her daughter with
a young man of such promise as young
Selden, and Joseph would look well run
ning away from the farm, and all that,
would nt he? Besides, let me inform you
that after an absence of a few hours, they
returned, and when the young man left
the maiden at her humble door, he was
distinctly heard to say: "Farewell, dear
Phebe; ours has been a close friendship.
a warm affection; I shall never forgeyou;
but you know too well my aversion to the
sacrifice I should be called on to make if
we continued our intimacy. Good bye!
This must be my last visit at this cottage."

The gate swung together with a clang,
behind tho lover; the whip cracked, and
the carriage rolled away. Soon after a
dark figure crept stealthily from a coverr
of shrubbery, and passed noiselessly from
the yard.

Well, well to make a long sfory short,
the summer passed away. Joe worked as
industriously as ever, some thought more
so, and by absenting himself from his for
mer amorata, he was taken into special fa
vor with his haughty father, who still,
however, held on to the desired title, wish
ing to prove his son's decision.

People shook their heads, and said they
knew it would turn out so; and some said
it was good enough for her. others pitied
the poor girl, and all agreed in thinking
that Joe cared more for money than love.

And Phebe! how looked she? pale and
droopingf Not she! She bore it exceed
ingly well, people said, and even passed
the compliments of the day with her old
lover as if nothing had happened.

One day in early winter, Mr. Selden
and his son rode to town together, and
the old subject of the deed was brought up
tor a topic ot conversation.

"Why can you not have' the business
settled at once, father? You know I shall
fee easier to have a clear title to the place,
and then it any thing should happen, you
be taken away, or meet with losses, I
should be secure."

"Well, my son," said Mr. Selden, with
unwonted kindness of manner. "I have al-

ready contemplated taking this step; and
your course during the past summer and
autumn has been pleasing to me. I am
happy to observe a spirit of deference to
my wishes. I knew of your resolution at
the time it was taken, but have been wait
ing to let time prove you. I do not think
that you will ever be so foolish again; but
I wish to hear from your own lips, the
promise, that you wi'l never marry that
girl; it you will promise me this, we will
go right at it to-da- and you shall have
a deed of the farra.

"Thank you, father. I promise vou I
never win marry rnebe Uarl." ;

The deed was drawn up, acknowledged
and recorded; and the father and son rode
home. Judge of his surprise when, a few
days alter, he saw Joe and Phebe ride to
the cottage together; and, on asking what
it meant; received in reply: ;

"Father, I never trill marry Phebe; 1

married her last spring. This is my wife,
and I am certain that you will find in her
a loved and loving daughter.". :

The old man's resentment, though fierce
at first, soon subsided, and there is not a
happier family in R than Joseph Bel- -

den's, where, by the gentle hand of his
daughter-in-law- , the old man's priefs are
soothed away; and laughing cherubs climb
to me nappy grandsire's knee. .'... I

THE TRAP DOOR.
A THRILLING ADVENTCHE.

'Twas late in the evening of a certain
day, some years since, that I found mvself
traveling in one of the wildest portions of
the great west.. The road, or apology for
one, for it hardly deserved the name,
wound through a lonely forest which a
concourse of hoarse sounds served to make
anything but agreeable or livening to my
spirits, worn out as I was by a day's trav
el. .

To mend matters, it began to rain, not
moderately and leisurely, but with such
good earnest that I was soon wet to the
skin. In this dilemma, I looked round
anxiously for shelter of some kind. It was
with a sense of relief that I beheld a little
distance in front of me a small house, the
home, doubtless, of an adventurous farm
er, who, for the sake of more elbow room
had located himself on the very outskirts
of civilization.

I rode up to the house, and tapping at
the door with my riding whip, requested
admittance. My call was answered by a
woman of middlo age, in whom I noticed
little more than an anxious, careworn ex-

pression, of which, at that time, 1 did not
take particular notice.

' Can you accommodate me for to
night?" I asked. "I am wet to the skin
with the rain, and it is impossible for me
to go further. My horse, too, is worn out
with fatigue, as he has been on his feet all
day." :

The woman paused, and I saw a shade
of reluctance pass over her countenance

"You could be better accommodated,"
she said, at length, "at the tavern, about
lour miles distant from here."

"It might as well be forty," said I, with
decision. "As for accommodations, any-
thing will suit me. A bed on the straw,
or rug, with a cup of tea and a piece of
bread, if you have them, will strengthen
me lor s ride."

. Apparently, this removed the woman's
objections, for without further opposition,
she led the way into the common sitting
room, in which were seated two rough-heade- d

youngsters, and an infant, who
seemed ailing. At least, so I inferred from
the squalls which it poured forth, with a
compass of-vo-

ice truly astonishing in a
creature so young- -

The master of the house apparently was
not at home. A .plain .repast was very
speedily set before me, and partaken of
with an appetite which could not by any
means be' called "poor."; 1 did not at
tempt to engage my hostess in conversa
tion. She appeared disinclined to it, and
even jf cries of the
child she was striving in vain to quiet
would have effectually prevented it. As
for the two bovs, they stared at me with
an intensity that showed their determina
tion to know me again. .

After supper, I took my lamp and was
ushered into a large, low room on the sec-
ond floor, in one corner of which was a
plain bed-stea- d, which, with four chairs
and a looking-glass- , ten inches by twelve
completed its arrangements so far as furni
ture went. .

"I hope you will rest quiet," said the
woman, as she withdrew.

Left to myself, I first bolted the door
and then disarranged myself, leaped into
bed, where 1 was soon buried in an unea
sy slumber; uneasy because I could not
throw off some anxious thoughts which
had obtruded upon me during the day.

It might have been twelve o'clock when
I awoke from my troubled sleep, and be
came conscious of a conference which was
being held just outside my door.

One voice I at once recognized as be
ing the farmer s wife; the other I conjee
tured to be her husband.

"Have you killed him!" asked she, soft

"Yes," said the man.
, "And where did you bury him?"

, "In the. swamp, about a mile-distant- .'

"Did he make much resistance?"
"No, I didn't give him a chance.

raised my gun and struck him on the
head with it, so that he was stunned at
once."

I listened intently to these few words
I was convinced that they referred to the
murder of some unsuspecting person, with
what purpose I could not gather, by the
master of the house.- - My blood ran cold
at the coolness with which it was detailed
I determined, if ever I got out of this den
of murderers, 1 would secure his arrest.

But the conversation was resumed, and
I listened once more.

"How shall we get in?" inquired he
farmer.

"Not by the door, for I've tried it and
found it bolted."

I perceived they were now speaking of
entering my chamber, doubtless with the
same design of murdering me, and pos
sessing themselves of my property.

"Try the trap door?"
"Yea, but if he should wake up.'
"O, no fear of that."
The steps recede
So, thought I, there is a trap dodr. Well,

I will be prepared for them.
I grasped my pistols convulsively, de

termined if I gave up my life it would not
be without resistance. .

I waited a few moments, listening in
tently. At length I could hear a slight
rustling beneath the floor, which was sue
ceeded by the cautious lifting up of a trap
door in the centre of an apartment, which
I had not noticed. The farmer slowly
emerged with a lantern in his hand.

Now, thought 1, is my time. ; v
Leaping from the bed, I exclaimed,

aiming a pistol at the intruder
"Not a step farther, or you are a dead

man!'''
The farmer recoiled, while, as I con-ecture- d.

the surprise of deteoted villainy
filled him with confusion. ,.v

Villain, your base designs are fathom
ed! With your hands red with a murder
which you have already perpetrated this
davi you would attempt another." .

"Is the man rnadrv niutterea my host.

"Can you deny that you have to-da- y

committed murder? Can you deny that
within the last few mintltes you have de
clared the manner in which you did it?
and for which, villain that you are, you
shall receive full punishment!"

To my astonishment, the farmer burst
into a hearty laugh, - When the "fit" was
over, he spoke .

"You are right, I have committed mur
der to-da- y. 1 have killed no less a per
son than my uog onacK, wno nas lately
shown some signs of being mad."

At this ludicrous interpretation, my dig
nified sternness fell apace. I managed to
proceed with some severity:

"I his may be true, but why do I find
you entering my chamber at the dead hour
of night? What is your purpose, I de
mand?" y'

"Sir, my reason for entering at the trap
door is, that the door is bolted. My rea-
son for entering it at all is, to seek some
camomile in yonder; closet, to make tea
for a sick child. If you will take away
your pistol, I will search for it'

1 began. to be sensible that I had made
a fool of myself. Without. a word more I

jumped into bed., I rose at an early hour
the next morning, and left before the fam-

ily was up, first laying a piece, of money
on the table to pay for my entertainment.

How could I have the face, to meet the
family at breakfast, after what had hap
pened? ;'.";,;

The Gadsden Treaty.
The text of. the treaty lately negotiated

by Col. Gadsden with Mexico, says the
Wheeling Argus, has found us way into
the newspapers. in spite of Senatorial se
cresy, and corresponds very nearly with
the accounts of it previously published," It
is in ten articles, of which the first estab
lishes a new boundary which makes a large
cession of territory to the United States;
the second abolishes 1 1th article , of the
treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo, which bound
the United States to protect the Mexicans
against the Indians; the third requires the
United States to pay to Mexico 815,000,
000, and to assume all claims of our citi
zens against : Mexico including the Garay
grant; the 4th provides, for the appoint
ment by our government of a board to
ascertain those claims,: and limits the lia-
bility of the United States under this head
to a sum not over $5,000,000; the fifth
secures to vessels and citizens of the Uni-
ted States free access to our new territory
through the Oulf ot Ualuornia and river
Colorado; the; sixth applies certain general
provisions of the treaty. of Guadalupe, as
to rights of persons and property, to the
territory now ceded; the seventh provides
that ho grants of land by Mexico' after the
25th September last in the new cession
shall be valid, nor any prior grants uuless
duly recorded; the 8th binds the two pow
ers to prevent aggressions upon each other
by unlawful invasion, aiid to pursue often
ders in this regard with their ''naval and
military forces and bring them to punish-
ment; the: ninth requires: the two powers
not to go to war without exhausting the
means of adjusting any new difficulties
that may arise; and the tenth fixes the
lime of exchanging ratifications within four
months from the date of the treaty, which
is 30th December, 1853. i-

- . . '
The President recommends some chan-

ges in this- - treaty, the principal of which
are to strike out what concerns the Garay
grant and what relates to the pursuit and
punishment of onenders under the 8th ar
tide. ' . . . ';' . I

.The following is to be the new boun
daryi .

"
; - ;

Article 1st.; NThe .; Mexican , republic
agrees to designate the following as her
true limits with the United States, for the
future retaining the same dividing line be
tween the two Californias as already defin-
ed and established according to the fifth
article of the treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo
The limits between the two republics shal
proceed from the point where the aforesaid
line intersects the river Colorado along the
middle of the deepest channel of this river.
and a point distant two marine leagues to
the north of the most northern part of the
Gulf of California; thence in succession
a right line to the intersection of the 31st
parallel of latitude north, with the 1 1 1th
degree of longitude ' west of Greenwich
whence another right line to 31 degrees
47 minutes 30 seconds of north latitude
where the .same will cross the boundary
line, descending the Rio Grande or Bravo
del Norte, to the-Gu- lf of Mexico, as de
fined in the 6th article of the treaty o
Guadalupe. And it is agreed that should
the line be Tore described, from the inter-
section of the parallel 31 degrees of lati-

tude north with the meridian 111 degrees
west of Greenwich, and thence crossing
the Rio Grande in latitude 31 degrees 47
minutes" 30 seconds, traverse the Lake
Gurman; said line shall be broken so as
to form an i angle at a point distant one
marine league south of the most southern
part of that lake .

Remains of Pulaski.
A report that the remains of Pulaski bad

been discovered has caused a great con-
troversy in Georgia. A letter from Col.
James Lynch, of South Carolina, states
that his grandfather was a surgeon in the
army and extracted the bullet which gave
Pulaski his death, lie also says: "

"Although a desperate wound,my grand
father thought the count could have reoov
ered from it had he consented , to remain
under his care and follow the American
army on a litter. Count Pulaski, howev
er, resisted this proposal, because he fear
ed a sortie and pursuit by the British ar-
my,' and his consequent capture, in which
event he believed that the British govern-
ment would have sent him to Russia, a
power with whom he was in deadly hostil
ity, and whose persecution had driven,him
from Poland an exile and martyr. leather
than this, he said he should prefer death,
and - take the , chance of a cure in the
French fleet, commanded by D'Estaign.
Accordingly he was carried on shipboard.
died on the passage round to Charleston,
and his body was buried in the sea.'! v.

George Lippard,
The" death of this talented' marr an

singular writer has called forth tnany
comments from the press throughout tb
country; His spirits had been completely
broken down for sometime previous to his
death, by severe domestic affliction. His
wife, his mother and his - children, having
been taken from him by "death ' within
short soace of time, the ' following, Iron
the prologue to his last work, will eonvey
to our readers the state of his mind pre
vious to and at the : time - of his death;
We are anything but admirers of his wri-- t

-

tings, and can in no ways commend hit)
books, yet there is in the : subjoined i ex
tract so mingled ' and touching a picture
of former domestic happiness and present
desolation, that we cannot forbear giving
it a place, in our columns, despite, tbi
tincture of his style which' pervades it'; r

"I he lamp has gone out'in the 'old
familiar room!- - It used to shine, ' late at
night, upon the books, 'upon the pictures
on the wall,' and upon my face as 1 sat
writing there! Oftentimes it ' shone apod
another face, which looked over jny'sboal
der, and cheered me in my laborv'-Bu- k

now the lamp has gone but--a- Bd' forever! ;

The face which looked upon me is vonet
the cofSn lid shut down upon it on sum
mer day ! . The next room is dark --forever.
And the next room, where shef (Used t .

sleep with her.. children is dark .and' still!
ihe house is desolate! i 3jieir are : n
voices to break its stillnessl v Her1 roicev
and the voices, of our children, are silent
forever on this lower earth; '1 My- - heart
goes back to that house and to) its rooms
and to the voices that once sounded-tbere- v

and the faces which once' made itglad--
and with more than the bitterness bl death.
I con Cess that Time can never return.. Nevv
ermore. nevermore, nevermore! WeaJUi
may come; change of scene may dead
sorrow; wrestling with ; the. world-ma- --di
vert the soul from perpetual brooding,' but
the Truth is still tlie Trulh, that Time can
never return. And' this is the end of alt.
after a life spent irt perpetaal batdeafter
toiling day and night: for long oys'ars--afte- r

looking to the Future, hoping strag-
glingto; find at last; even 'before thirty
years are mine, that the lamp has gpoa
Out, and forever!" That' those-fo- r whom I
toiled and auilered-- of all my exertion' t
are no longer with me,' --but whose rweH-bei-ng

was the impulse i and the illlunate, .

gone to return never nevermore. " Upon
this'earih the lamp thaf Tit my way through
life - has indeed gone out,' --m forever.
But is it not lighted now by a higher nanl
than mortal, and is it not now shining m ,

a better world than this!1 rl ".m-- H ,r :

Once' more V resumeJjijj nidev.
this'work' De4th', ba
been busy: with" my home Death hath,
indeed, laid my home desolate. Irian
selfish - thing to write! for moneyft is
a base and a mean thing to write for fame:
but it is a good and i holy: tbmg f t write
for the : approval of those whom "we most
intensely love. 'Deprived of this spring f
action, it Is hard, very hard," 'to take ip
the pen once' more - Writewritel 'that
face that once looked over your 'shoulder,
and cheered you' in your1 taski shall look
over it no more.' 'Writer write! and tarn
your gaze to every point of that herisoto
ot life not one face of home meets yoor
eye? z'JJ a t ;

Take up the pen ; one? morel Banish
the fast-gatheri- memories choke Ihetn
down. Forget the 'actsAt ot joud osta
life in the ordeal to-wh-ich the pen gives
utterance, i Brave old pen! Always trust-
ed, never faithless! - True 'through Hong
years of toil, be steadfast now, when' the
face that once watched yonr-progres- s,

is sleeping in graveyard dust; ' And when
you write down a noble' thought,' or-gfv- a

utterance to a holy truth', may-b- e thal'iace
will smile upon your progress even-ttiroog-

the darkened glass which -- separates from
the better worTd.-- ' : Lvei i em.it

;a - i!Vt ... . I .i,l'i.(iS $
ghort Sennoas;

' The editor 'of ' the- - Boston Transcript
goes in for short sermons. '; Hear himi1

'The oldest settled clergy man In 'Boston
who, has been the esteemed and beloved
pastor of, a large society for more than a'
generation , h aVa veragi about fifteen min-
utes in the delivery of It&eermons during--'
the forty-year- s of his ministry. ' We ottJ
heard him preach an impressive' sermon
twelve minutes inlength. . Those who
have ever listened to' his rich, musical
voice,' anil , heard his lessons of wisdom
and instruction, have always been impres-
sed by his short, but very comprehensive
discourses.' ! It is a rare talent to bo'aUe
to make a short speech, and we regard it
as quite a gift to be able, as some men can,
to say more in fifteen minutes thsn others
are able to .do in an hour l .How c6mpM
hensive and yet how short is that Sersaeh "

of the Great
4
Teacher! rAnd sskh what

brevity did the Savior compose the.fjord'e
Prayer.. The length of a sermon; address
or prayer is the last test we should insti-
tute of its true velue.T l .Ui'lJUt

The editor of the New York Union was
a candidate for the Legislature, and pub-
lished, a. circular to his fellow-citizen- s.

eight columns in length. VVhecetipon h
8B1U: ... i

. I may.be asked why I write . so long a
circular. An anecdote, will . illustrate my
answer. Once upon a time an old, lady
sent her grandson out to set a turkey v On,
his return. .the following .dialogue, took;
place:- - ... t,.,,; t..1JtviT

Sammy, have you set herl',i's
, VYes, grandma." , ,

', "Fixed the nest all upTnicely IJi..." Mighty, fine, grndma.V ,
."How many, eggs did tou nut trader

her!" . , :J. .. j, S
One hundred and. twenty, grandma.";
Why, Sammy, what did yen nut so'

many under her fort" . V .'... , )

'Grandma, I wanted to sea her spread- -
herseifi" . . : r ,

My opponents will have n sooxl time In.

:v a snon oue wouu oe as mucn as
Could get o ver, , bt I .want. to see, them,
spread themselves. .

''.... 1
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